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PEEPING TOM 


Angie and I had been on the univer- 
sity swim team since the beginning of 
our freshman year. We are both attrac- 
tive young women, athletic and very 
sexy. We're also both pretty horny 
girls and, as you can imagine, we have 
no shortage of guys lining up to take 
care of our carnal needs. Last month 
we had a very interesting encounter, 
which lead to a very wild sex session. 
We had just finished our swim rou- 
tine and we were in the shower room 
rinsing off the nasty smell of chlorine 
from our beautiful voluptuous bods. 
“Tve got to pee,” said Angie as she 
rinsed the shampoo from her long 
silky blond hair. Soaking wet, she 
walked away. “Be right back.” 


1 continued to shower, waiting for her 
to return. Several minutes later Angie 
returned looking very agitated. 


“What's up,”” I shouted through the 
hissing sounds of the hot shower. 


She moved close to me and spoke soft- 
ly in my ear. “I think there's someone 
peeping into the bathroom stall.” 


“Are you sure?” I asked with disbe- 
lief. 


“I think so,” she said. “I was taking a 
pee and noticed a small pinhole in the 
wall. I’m certain there was someone 
peeping through it.” 


1 turned off the shower. “Let's go 
check it out.” We both wrapped towels 
around our wet bodies and marched 
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over to the bathroom cubicle. Looking 
in we could see a tiny hole in the wall. 
“What's behind this wall?” I asked 
Angie. 


“T think it’s the boiler room for the 
pool.” 


“C'mon,” I said as I stormed toward 
the door, “let’s go catch the perv.” 
We quietly left the locker room and 
entered the hall. Right next to the 
girl’s locker room door was the door 
for the boiler room. I quietly turned 
the door knob and, sure enough, it 
was unlocked. 


As we entered the dark room I turned 
around, placed a finger on my lips 
motioning to Angie to be really qui- 
et. Slowly we crept around to the back 
of the room. There, kneeling on the 
floor, with his hard dick in his hand, 
was Jamie Duncan - the captain of the 
university football team. 


“What the fuck do you think you’re 
doing?” I shouted. 


The startled voyeur jumped up, his 
pants dropping to his knees, and 
bumped his head on an overhead pipe. 
“Ouch, shit!” he exclaimed. 

“Is this how you get your jollies!” 1 
growled at him. 


Jamie stood there, red-faced, with his 
softening dick flopping down and to- 
tally lost for words. 


“T can’t believe that a guy like you 
would stoop this low just to get a peek 


at some pussy.” 


“L..1...1..., he stuttered. 

“What do you think of this perv?” I 
said turning around to Angie. But her 
eyes were transfixed in a hypnotic 
stare on Jamie’s 8-inch cock. 

“Angie!” 


“ I'm sorry Carmen, I was just notic- 
ing that our pervert is quite well en- 
dowed.” 


I looked at her with frustration. “You 
gotta be kidding?” 


“No really, look at that fucking- horse 
cock. Have you ever seen such a big 
dick?” 


I looked down at Jamie’s manhood. He 
did, in (act, have quite an enormous 
penis. I figured it was time to have 
our school pervert make amends. 
“So,” I began, “should we report you 
to the dean’s office?” 


“Oh please Carmen, don’t turn me in - 
Pd be fucked - I'd lose my scholarship 
and probably get expelled!” 


“Well judging by your carnal clandes- 
tine activities I think you'd like to get 
fucked!” 


“What's that supposed to mean? 
“Look,” I said, “I’m gonna make you 
the offer of the century.” 


Jamie looked at me with suspicion. 
“And what's that?”” 


“You're gonna satisfy me and Ang- 
ie, and if you do a good job we won't 
tell anyone about your peeping activ- 
ities.” 


“Anything... anything you say, just 
don't turn me into the dean.” 


1 looked at him and grinned. “Get 
back on your knees!” 


Jamie obediently fell to his knees. 
1 dropped my towel, revealing my 
moist and sexy body. “Eat my cunt,” I 
ordered him. Angie let out a burst of 
laughter. 


“W..wh..what?” 

“Eat my pussy, perv boy and if you 
do a good job, then you can eat Angie 
too.” 


“Carmen!” Angie huffed. 


1 pulled open my luscious labe lips. 
“C'mon jock boy, let's see if you can 
do something more than just look.” 
Jamie leaned forward and stuck his 
wet licker in between my juicy cunny 
lips. “Mmm,” I moaned, “it's not just 
his tongue that’s long,” I said, leaning 
over and smiling at Angie. 


Jamie moved closer and grabbed my 
buttocks, pushing me closer into his 
face. 


“Man,” he said with a muffled voice, 
“your pussy tastes so good.” 

I looked over again at Angie. By now 
she had also thrown down her towel 
and was playing with herself. 


“Good boy Jamie,” she whispered, 
“eat Carmen’s cunt, eat her cunt real- 


ly good.” 


Jamie was doing exactly that. His 
mouth made the most wonderful 
smacking sounds as he munched my 
muff.” 
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Angie moved closer and began to kiss 
me. I was taken aback at first, but I was 
so homy that I didn’t really care. I re- 
turned the kiss. Our tongues swirled 
about in one another’s moist mouths 
as Jamie’s tremendous tongue con- 
tinued to make beautiful love to my 
homy hatch. 


I could feel my cunt about to explode 
on his face. I am certain he could tell 
I was coming too, because his move- 
ments became quicker and more 
deliberate. I moaned, but Angie's 
mouth, which covered mine, muted 
my cries of ecstasy. 


Finally my pussy erupted in a tumul- 
tuous orgasm, spraying my twat but- 
ter all over his handsome face. My 
clit was so sensitive that I had to pull 
away from his cunt eating lips almost 
immediately after I came. 


“Please,” he begged, “I want more, I 
want more.” 


Angie moved up to the plate and 
pushed her bloated beef box in front 
of his cunt hungry face. 

“Do me now, and do me good!” 


Jamie grateful buried his face in Ang- 
ie’s hair pie and began to give her the 
best box job of her life. Grabbing his 
hair Angie pushed his head against 
her rubyfruit and began to fuck his 
face. 1 stood watching the pair, gently 
rubbing my clit and bringing on min- 
iorgasms. 

“T want you to fuck me baby,” she 
moaned. “I want to feel that big cock 


of yours inside me. 


Jamie abruptly stood up and became 


a bit more aggressive. “Turn around, 
I’m going to fuck that beautiful cunt 
of yours and show you what a real 
man is!” 


Angie turned around, put her hands 
up against the cement wall and perked 
her ass up in the air. 

“Fuck me baby, fuck me real good 
and hard.” 


I watched with horny fascination as 
Jamie’s big beautiful fat cock part- 
ed Angies lovely love petals. She 
squealed with joy as the enormous 
man tool split her tight little Beaver. 
“My gawd,” she moaned with plea- 
sure, “your cock is so big, your cock 
is so godammned big!” 


It was an awesome sight, watching 
my best friend getting fucked by this 
gorgeous stud. I moved toward the 
fornicators and pushed my pussy into 
Angie’s face. 


“Eat me,” I ordered her. 
Angie looked up at me with surprise, 
but did as she was told. She ate my 
cunt differently than Jamie - more 
gently but every bit as good. I stroked 
her long silky black hair. 


“Man your cunt is tight,” huffed Ja- 
mie as his fuck tool pistoned in and 
out of Angie’s jam box. Each time 
he drove his mammoth dick into her 
twat her face pushed up against my 
convulsing cunt, driving her tongue 
deeper inside me. 


Jamie’s motions were becoming 
quicker and more erratic, signaling 
his impending orgasms. He reached 
around and began to frig Angie’s clit. 
“C'mon baby, I want us to come at 


the same time, cmon 
Angie began to buck as her stud 
brought her closer and closer to the 
point of no return. 
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“Fuck, fuck, fuck,” she screamed, 
“Im gonna come, I’m gonna co...” 
Suddenly Angie’s cunt locked around 
Jamie’s mega member and blew off in 
a wild orgasm. 


“That’s it baby, come on my cock, 
come all over my cock!” 

As Angie dripped her joy juice all over 
Jamie’s rock hard rod, my own cunt 
was busy going off in Angie’s mouth. 
She quietly and dutifully lapped up 
my sweet twat sap. 


Finally Jamie withdrew his swollen 
fuck pole from Angie’s blowing vul- 
va volcano and began to wildly jerk 
himself. 


“I’m gonna come,” he shouted, “I’m 
gonna fucking blow!” 

Moments later Jamie let out a volley 
of knob nectar, which shot so far, that 
it hit me on the belly. The subsequent 
spurts blopped onto Angie’s back and 
dripped down her hot crack. Angie fi- 
nally fell to the floor, coated with cum 
and totally satisfied. 


Now we make it a regular ritual to 
meet in the boiler room each Monday 
night. 

There’s so much more to school than 
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Nova ScoTIA ADVENTURE 


Greetings from the land of the 
Blue-nosers! 


After a choppy ferry ride from 
Newfoundland, I arrived in North 
Sydney, Nova Scotia - the second 
province on my cross-Canada jour- 
ney. I rented a moped and drove 
out to see a coal mining museum in 
Glace Bay, and then Fortress Louis- 
bourg. They were both interest- 
ing, but the most impressive thing 
about Cape Breton Island was the 
impressive scenery. I zipped along 
the Cabot Trail, hiked through the 
Cape Breton Highlands, and then 
crossed over to Nova Scotia prop- 
er and visited Peggy’s Cove and 
Lunenburg, saw a ton of lighthous- 
es, ate a ton of lobster, and ended 
up in Halifax. 


One day, after poking around Cit- 
adel Hill all afternoon, I spent the 
night checking out some of the 
nightclubs in downtown Halifax. 
I went in and out of four or five 
of them in rapid succession. There 
didn’t seem to be much going on, 
other than the usual pervs trying 
to grope girls like me while they 
pretended to dance, so I decided to 
scope out one final club and then 
head back to my B&B. 


This last club I entered was way 
different from all the others, with 
its subdued music and lighting, 
and people actually sitting around 
talking. I jumped up on a barstool 
and ordered a beer, and almost be- 
fore I could pull out my ID, a wom- 
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an was leaning on the rail next to 
me, introducing herself. 


“Pm Michelle,” she said, smiling. 
“Hi, I’m Katy,” I responded, happy 
to meet someone new. 


She put her hand on top of mine 
and gave me the once-over. 


Yup, you guessed it, I’d stumbled 
into a lesbian bar. Michelle didn’t 
look like a muff-diver, though - no 
mullet haircut and plaid work- 
shirt and wallet chain, or anything 
like that. In fact, she was actually 
quite attractive, with warm, brown 
eyes, long, black hair, and a sleek, 
tanned body proudly displayed in 
a red halter top and deep-purple 
mini-skirt. She was, however, old 
enough to be my mother. 


While I was planning my escape, 
she moved her hand down onto my 
bare thigh and started stroking my 
leg. 1 was wearing white shorty- 
shorts and a bellybutton-baring, 
pink top, and to my surprise I 

felt my nipples stiffen, strain the 
stretchy fabric of my crop-top as 
Michelle rubbed my leg. My body 
grew hot and my cunny wet. 


Sure, I’d fooled around with other 
chicks before, but just in playing - 
like when I was younger my best 
friend would pretend she was a boy 
and jump on top of me, kiss me all 
over, and pump her hips like she 
was fucking me. But that was all in 
fun; this older woman caressing my 
leg was dead serious. 


“Uh, I've, um ... gotta go to the 
bathroom!” I squeaked, and took 


off running. 


I fled down a hallway till I came to 
a pair of doors that both had wom- 
en stick-figures on them. I pushed 
one open and rushed inside, into a 
stall. My nervousness didn’t sub- 
side any, however, when I heard 
moaning and groaning coming 
from the stalls on either side of me. 
Then I noticed that the stall I was 
in didn’t even have a toilet - just 

a carpeted bench where the john 
should’ve been. Then the door 
burst open. 


“Hi again,” Michelle said, staring 
hungrily at me. She slipped in- 
side the cubicle, shot the bolt, and 
grabbed me in her arms and plant- 
ed a wet one full on my startled 
pucker. 

“Holy shit!” I yelped. The last 
woman to kiss me had been my 
grandmother - when I'd left on my 
trip. 


“Don't be scared, Katy,” Michelle 
said reassuringly, holding me 
tightly, her firm boobs pressing 
into my boobs, her swollen nip- 
ples tweaking my protruding nips 
as she swayed slightly back and 
forth.I felt warm and safe and sexy 
in Michelle”s strong arms, so much 
so that 1 made the snap-decision 
to stow my inhibitions for the time 
being. We're in Halifax ... right? 


She kissed me again, only this 
time she lingered, her soft, full lips 
pressing against mine. 1 wrapped 


my arms around her and kissed her 
right back. We clung to each other, 
kissing passionately, my body going 
all hot and gooey, my head spinning 
off into orbit. The urgent, sexual 
wailing coming from the other stalls 
filled my ears and overwhelmed my 


senses. 


Michelle painted my lips with her 
tongue, then darted her pink blade 
in between my parted lips. I quick- 
ly responded, bumping my tongue 
into hers and swirling it all around 
her slimy pleasure tool. She grabbed 
my head, and we frenched wildly. 
My hands drifted down her back, to 
her taut, round butt, and I grabbed 
her plush cheeks and squeezed, 
hardly believing my boldness. 


She moaned into my mouth as 1 
kneaded her pillows underneath her 
skirt, my sweaty hands on her pant- 
ies. Then she started fumbling my 
top up, and I tore my hands off her 
bum to help. We pulled the skimpy 
garment off and flung it aside, my 
upper body now as bare as my 
emotions, my tits shining under the 
subdued lighting, my cherry-red 
nipples almost painfully erect. 


Michelle cupped and fondled my 
boobs, her experienced hands feel- 
ing awesome on my naked tit-flesh, 
and then she lowered her head and 
flicked her tongue underneath each 
of my nipples, swelling them even 
further. I ran my fingers through 
her shimmering hair and closed my 
eyes, lost in the erotic sensations 
conjured up by another woman 
touching and licking my breasts. 
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She swirled her tongue all over my 
engorged nipples, bathing them in 
her hot spit, before popping one of 
my tingling buds into her mouth 
and sucking on it. I screamed, 
“Yeah!” completely oblivious now 
as to where I was and whether what 
I was doing was right or not. It sure 
felt right - that forty-something, su- 
per-sexy babe sucking on my tender 
titties, driving me wild. 


She swallowed as much of my left 
boob as she could, and tugged on it, 
her tongue thrashing back and forth 
against the underside of my mouth- 
enveloped titty. Then she disgorged 
the one sopping wet boob and swal- 
lowed up the other. I clawed at her 
hair and moaned, my cunny wetter 
than a North Atlantic gale. 

Michelle mouthed my breasts for 
what seemed like forever, then 
brought her head back up and 
breathed, “Time to really taste you, 
Katy.” Her eyes gleamed as her 
wonderful hands massaged my 
damp, inflamed titties. 


I nodded dumbly, mesmerized by 
the beautiful lady and what she was 
doing to me. 


She popped open my shorts and 
unzipped me, then slid the skimpy, 
butt-cleaving garment down my 
long, slender legs. I stepped out 

of the shorts, and let her pull my 
white cotton panties down and off, 
leaving me nude and lewd witha 
wide-open attitude, except for my 
runners and 

bob-tail socks. 


Michelle stared at my juicy, blonde 
cunny, then reached out and cov- 
ered it with her hand, at the same 
time frenching me. My whole body 
shook like I was plugged into a 
wall socket as she stroked my shiny 
labes, rubbed my swollen clitty, as 
we recklessly twirled our tongues 
together. She pushed me down onto 
the bench, dropped to her knees, 
and spread my legs apart. I leaned 
back against the wall and sucked 
some humid air into my billowing 
lungs. 

“Ready, sweetie?” she asked. 


“R-ready and w-willing,” I stam- 
mered, grabbing onto my sali- 
va-slick tits and squeezing them, 
rolling my rock-hard nips between 
my twitching fingers. 


Michelle pushed her face in between 
my legs, and I felt her tongue tap 
my clitty. 


“Fuck, yeah!” I hollered, jolted by 
the warm, wet touch of her tongue 
on my most private part. 


She gripped my thighs and lapped 
at my slippery, pink folds, licked 
and licked my burning cunny. 

The feeling was pure bliss - unlike 
anything I'd ever felt before. She 
formed her tongue into a spear and 
drove it into my cunny, fucking me 
with her wicked tongue, over and 
over and over. Then she squeezed 
my clitty between her fingers and 
tongue-lashed it. 

“I’m coming!” I blurted, unable to 
control myself. 


Michelle latched her lips onto my 
pulsating clit and sucked hard on it. 
And I lost it - big-time. I screamed 
out in ecstasy as a searing orgasm 
welled up from my lip-locked buzz- 
er and consumed me. I shook like 

a leaf in a hurricane, devastated 

by lezalicious orgasm, drenching 
Michelle’s pretty face with my hot, 
gushing girl-juices. 


When I eventually calmed down, 
Michelle looked up at me and 
smiled, her lips and chin shiny with 
my cum. “Think you can do the 
same for me, baby?” she asked. 


I wearily nodded my head. We 
switched positions and I did my 
very best - which seemed to be 
pretty good for a cunnilingus-vir- 
gin, because I was soon frantically 
lapping up Michelle’s tangy juices 
as they spilled out of her cunny, as 
I finger-fucked and licked her to 
whimpering orgasm. 


The rest of the night was a blur of 
blistering girl-sex, and I needed all 
of the next day just to recover. But I 
left Nova Scotia the following morn- 
ing, in search of even more thrilling 
adventures. 


SUPER EROTIC 
SUPER SEXY 
SUPER READING 
KAMA STACK ON 


Kamasensations.Com 
11 


HALL For A DEAL 


First off, let me tell you something 
about myself. Im forty years-old, 
56”, 130 pounds (give or take), and 
have blonde hair, green eyes, big 
tits, and a fuck-me attitude. I’ve 
been the Western sales rep for a 
Canadian furniture manufacturer 
for the past five years, which means 
I travel a lot — and fuck a lot, like 
any good road warrior dedicated 

to pumping up commissions. 11 
do whatever and whomever it takes 
to close a deal, and if that means 
hand-jacking a distributor, cock- 
sucking a purchaser, or fucking the 
bodily fluids and brains out of a 
store owner, so be it. Take, for ex- 
ample, my recent visit to a prospec- 
tive customer in Red Deer, Alberta. 


I was making my usual monthly 
circuit - west along the Trans- Can- 
ada, then back along the Yellow- 
head - checking in with furniture 
dealers in Winnipeg and Brandon 
and Regina, etc..., when I hit Red 
Deer and learned that a new fur- 
niture store had recently opened. I 
quickly set up a meeting with the 
owner. 


] got there just after closing time 
and found the twentysomething 
proprietor, Justin Fells, in his of- 
fice in back of the place. The store 
was pretty small, Fells pretty and 


small, so my chances for profit and 
prick didn't look too great. But Id 
dressed in 

one of my favorite business-slut 
outfits - short, black, butt-hugging 
skirt and tight, blue, nipple-im- 
printed blouse - which I was confi- 
dent would entice any ball-bearing 
male to carry at least one of our 
company’s lines. 

“1 don't know, Elizabeth” Justin 
waffled, in a high, whiny voice that 
was badly in need of steroids. 


He had given me a quick tour of 

the store, and then I had maneu- 

vered him over to a bedroom dis- 
play in the back, so 1 could close 

on him. 


“Liz. What's the problem?” I shot 
back, openly eyeballing the slight- 
ly- built effeminates package, 
which required plenty of squinting 
on my part. But I was the type of 
gal who could get even the most 
dedicated rump ranger back into 
the pilik, so I wasn't discouraged. 
“Well ... my vision for the store is 
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Surprise??? 


GLICK Here 


somewhat more avant-garde than 
what your company supplies. Your 
line is a little too traditional for my 
taste, Tm afraid.” He adjusted his 
flamboyant, red-framed specs and 
looked down his pug nose at me. 


I met his gaze, and he blushed. 
Then I torqued up the sales pres- 
sure by grabbing him between the 
legs, squeezing what little there was 
to squeeze. “The traditional way 
has its advantages,” I breathed into 
his face, before planting a wet one 
directly on his startled pucker. 


“Hey!” he shrieked, jerking his 
head back. “I-I-” 


“Take it easy, baby,” I cooed, re- 
laxing my grip on his wiener and 
beans, then smearing more lipstick 
onto his thin, trembling lips. This 
time I added some tongue to my 
pitch, and felt little Justin start to 
grow in my hand. “Let Liz show 
you just exactly what our compa- 
ny s got to offer.” 


He glanced nervously around the 
empty store. “R-right h-here?” 


“Right here,’ I soothed, massag- 
ing his stiffening resolve. I paint- 
ed his lips with my thick tongue, 
then shoved my pink pleasure 
tool between his lips and scoured 
the inside of his mouth. And af- 
ter frenching him for a while, | 


dropped to my knees and unbuck- 
led and unzipped the stunned 
young man’s trousers with prac- 


ticed ease. 


I pulled his pants and shorts down, 
let his cock flop out into the open, 
knowing that I now had him firmly 
in the palm of my hand. Who can 
deny a sexy sales lady when your 
pants are down around your ankles 
and she’s stroking your ego? 


“My, youre really quite a big boy, 
aren't you?” I said, watching in 
amazement as his nubbin grew and 
grew and grew. What Id initial- 

ly pegged as a four- inch chubby 

at best, was now pushing past the 
eight-inch mark as I swirled my 
hand up and down its ever-expand- 
ing length. 


“Stroke it, Liz,” he groaned, clos- 
ing his eyes and pumping his hips. 
“Stroke my pecker.’ 


I pumped his cock, alright, squeez- 
ing and tugging it, till his purple 
dick-tip and pink shaft were as 
bloated as they were going to get 

- without some oral en-courage- 
ment. I gripped his awesome fuck- 
club and tongued his hood, bitch- 
slapped his slit and cap with my 
slimy tastebuds. 


“Suck it, Liz!” he hollered, excitedly 


buying into what I was selling him. 
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1 bent my head forward and went 
to work on his giant-sized prong 
with all the oral suasion 1 could 
muster, popping his cobra head in 
and out of my mouth, drenching 
it in hot spit. Then I slid my hand 
down to the base of his pole and 
started gobbling up all of his head 
cheese. Cock sucking has always 
been a passion of mine, and I like 
to think that I’m a bit of an expert 
at the ancient art. 


I slowly inched my puffy lips down 
the wobbly storeowners’ mem- 

ber, gorging myself on his meat, 
till I had a good three-quarters 

of his heavy dong lodged in my 
stretched-out kisser. I sucked some 
air in through my nostrils, relaxed 
my throat muscles, and went the fi- 
nal distance - gulped down the rest 
of his swollen prod. 


“Fuck, yes!” he wailed, clutching at 
my blonde tresses, his legs shaking 
like a cheaply-made chair. 


I kept his huge dick locked in my 
warm, wet mouth and throat, then 
pushed out my tongue and licked 
at his shaven balls. I slathered slob- 
ber all over his tight, wrinkly sack, 
bounced his balls around with the 
tip of my tongue, before disgorging 
half of his dripping cock and get- 
ting a good sucking rhythm going. 


I vigorously wet-vacced his prick, 
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bobbing my head up and down 
over and over and over, his enor- 
mous cock sliding easily back and 
forth in my experienced mouth and 
throat, greased by my saliva and his 
pre- cum. He gripped my head and 
pumped my face, staring down at 
me as I stared up at him. Then he 
mumbled something about coming, 
and I spat his cock out of my craw 
and cradled it in my hand. 


“This is a two-way transaction, 
honey,’ I told him, rubbing his 
throbbing tube-steak. 


“Anything you want,’ he mur- 
mured. 

“How ‘bout carrying a couple of 
lines of our furniture?” I asked, not 
one to shy away from business in 
the midst of pleasure. 


“Yes, yes, anything,” he groaned. 

I smiled and nodded, happy at 
having turned the sales trick. Now 
it was time for total customer sat- 
isfaction - a win-win, fuck- to- 
cum scenario for the both of us. I 
unhanded his sperm-cannon and 
climbed to my feet, did a quick 
striptease that left me as bare as 
an unpainted armoire, and then 
cupped and squeezed my huge tit- 
ties, rolled my fat nipples between 
my fingers. “Come to Momma, I 
said, backing up and falling on top 
of a bed. 

Justin shed his gay apparel like it 


was covered in creosote, then dove 
on top of me, his rigid rod press- 
ing hard and yearning into my flat 
belly. He gripped my hooters in 
his sweaty hands and swirled his 
tongue all over my nipples, flower- 
ing the super-sensitive, ultra-pink 
milk spigots into almost painful 
erection. 


“Yeah, suck my tits, baby,’ I whis- 
pered, reveling in the warm, wick- 
ed feel of his fumbling hands and 
mouth. My over-ripe body flooded 
with heat, my pussy with moisture. 


He bounced his head back and 
forth between my heavy balloons, 
tonguing and sucking and biting, 
pulling my nipples just about off 
my jugs with his hungry mouth, 
kneading and mauling my mams 
with his hands, till my tender tit- 
ties got all raw and tingling. I 
spread my legs and grabbed his 
dick, steered it in the direction of 
my sopping mound. “Fuck me!” I 
hissed. 

Fie plunged his lethal flesh-spear 
into my dripping sex, thrust for- 
ward until he was buried balls-deep 
inside of me, then started churning 
his hips, pounding my poon like 

he was knocking on heavens door. 
I grasped his clenched butt cheeks 
and desperately urged him to fuck 
me harder and faster. He redoubled 
his already frantic efforts, moaning 
and groaning into my ear, kissing 


and licking my neck, his little big 
man pistoning relentlessly back and 
forth in my snatch. 

“That's the way,’ I muttered, bit- 
ing my lip as a mammoth orgasm 
welled up from my burning, cock- 
stuffed twat and washed through 


my quivering body. 


“I love you, Liz!” my overwhelmed 
business associate screamed, his 
boyish body jerking like a gaffed 
sucker fish as he squirted molten 
caulking down my heated love tun- 
nel. 


He came and came, as I came, his 
face stained red and the veins on 
his neck corded like dowelling, his 
sizzling juices smacking headlong 
into my gushing juices, until he 
finally collapsed in my arms. 


“TU get my order book,” I said, af- 
ter an appropriate interval of strok- 
ing his head, letting him nuzzle my 
nipples. I had to be in Edmonton 
by ten oclock that night, to meet 
with a long-time customer over 
drinks in his private office. 
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An elderly gentleman went to 
the local drug store and asked 
the Pharmacist for Viagra. 

The pharmacist asks, “How 
many?” 

The man replies, “Just a few, 
maybe a half dozen. | cut each 
one into four pieces.” 

The pharmacist replies back, 
“That's too small a dose. That 
won't get you through sex.” 

The old fellow then says, “Oh, 

/ past eighty years old and | 
don’t even think about sex any- 
more. | just want it to stick out 
far enough so / don’t pee on my 
shoes.” 


一 一 一 一 一 一 一 一 一 一 一 一 一 一 一 一 一 一 一 一 一 一 一 一 一 一 一 一 一 一 一 
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A man is in අ hotel lobby. He 
wants to ask the clerk a gues- 
tion. As he turns to go to the 
front desk, he accidentally bumps 
into a woman beside him and as 
he does, his elbow goes into her 
breast. They are both guite star- 
tled. The man turns to her and 
says, “Maam, if your heart is as 
soft as your breast, | know you'll 
forgive me.” 

She replies, “if your penis is as 
hard as your elbow, I’m in room 
1221” 
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A young man walks up and sits 
down at the bar. 

“What can | get you?” the bar- 
tender inquires. “I want 6 shots 
of Jagermeister,” responded the 
young man, 

“6 shots?! Are you celebrat- 
ing something?” “Yeah, my first 
blowjob.” 

“Well, in that case, let me give 
you a 7th on the house.” 

“No offence, sir. But if 6 shots 
won't get rid of the taste, noth- 
ing will.” 
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A businessman boards a fight 
and is lucky enough to be seated 
next to an absolutely gorgeous 
woman. They exchange brief hel- 
los and he notices she is reading 
a manual about sexual statistics. 
He asks her about it and she 
replies, “This is a very interesting 
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book about sexual statistics, It 
identifies that American Indians 
have the longest average penis 
and Polish men have the biggest 
average diameter. By the way, 
my name is Jill. 

What's yours?” 

He coolly replies, “Tonto Kawals- 
ki, nice to meet you.” 


一 一 一 一 一 一 一 一 一 一 一 一 一 一 一 一 一 一 一 一 一 一 一 一 一 一 一 一 一 一 一 
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One night, as a couple lay down 
for bed, the husband gently taps 
his wife on the shoulder and 
starts rubbing her arm. 

The wife turns over and says: 
“Pm sorry honey, 

/ve got a gynecologist appoint- 
ment tomorrow and / want to 
stay fresh.” 

The husband, rejected, turns over 
and tries to sleep. 

A few minutes later, he rolls 
back over and taps his wife 
again. 

This time he whispers in her ear: 
“Do you have a dentist appoint- 
ment tomorrow too?” 


一 一 一 一 一 一 一 一 一 一 一 一 一 一 一 一 一 一 一 一 一 一 一 一 一 一 一 一 一 一 一 
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Bill worked in a pickle facto- 

ry. He had been employed there 
for a number of years when he 
came home one day to confess 
to his wife that he had a terri- 
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ble compulsion. He had an urge 
to stick his penis into the pickle 
slicer. His wife suggested that 
he should see a sex therapist to 
talk about it, but Bill indicated 
that he’d be too embarrassed. 
He vowed to overcome the com- 
pulsion on his own, One day a 
few weeks later, Bill came home 
absolutely ashen. 

His wife could see at once that 
something was seriously wrong. 
“What's wrong, Bill?” she asked. 
“Do you remember that | told 
you how | had this tremendous 
urge to put my penis into the 
pickle slicer?” 

“Oh, Bill, you didn’t.” 

“yes, I did.” 

“My God, Bill, what happened?” 
“I got fired.” 

“No, Bill. | mean, what happened 
with the pickle slicer?” 
“Oh, she got fired too.” 
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DAUPHIN !!! 


She’s back out West again and 
up to her usual salaciously 
sexy shenanigans. It’s triple 
action fun as Mimi gets down 
and dirty in rural Manitoba. 
It’s another hot and horny tale 
from our incorrigible lady of 
lust — Getting Dick in Dau- 
phin! 


The residents of Dauphin, 
Manitoba often refer to their 
small city as “the City of 
Sunshine”, but having vis- 
ited there in January I find 
the name not all that deserv- 
ing. Dauphin is a small city 
of 8,500 (if you count the live- 
stock) and has really no claim 
to fame except its close prox- 
imity to Duck Mountain Pro- 
vincial Park - where you can 
swim (when not frozen over) 
the pristine waters of Deep 
Blue Lake. But in the middle 
of January, swimming was the 
furthest thing from my mind. 


1 am not quite sure what 1 
did to piss off my editor, but 
I had been sent to the sleepy 
Manitoba town to do an arti- 
cle about the committee that 
makes preparations for the 
National Ukrainian Festival 


held there each August. 


Now don’t get me wrong - it’s 
not that I think celebrating 
Ukrainian heritage is with- 
out merit - one can never get 
enough of Borshch, Holubtsi 
and Varenyky, it’s only that I 
wish they could plan it in July 
rather than January! In any 
case, my boss gave me a choice 
- do the article or be fired, so 
off 1 went. 


Soon enough 1 found myself, 
freezing my tits off in Dau- 
phin, listening to a bunch 
of committee members go- 
ing into moans of ecstasy at 
the very thought of wrap- 
ping their lips around a large 
piece of Kyshka and drunk- 
enly singing choruses of “den 
naro- dzhennia”. 


That evening as । sat in my 
hotel room, feeling horny and 
sorry for myself, 1 decided 1 
would at least go to the bar 
downstairs and see if I could 
scope a stud. 1 got dressed, 
putting on my sexiest “fuck 
me outfit” and headed for the 
door when my phone rang. 

It was Petro, one the تا‎ 


tee members. He wondered if 
he could come up and visit me 
with his two younger broth- 
ers. Of course, I was delighted 
at the prospect of having sev- 
eral young cocks in my room. 


Petro was, in fact, the head of 
the committee. He was a tall 
slim man, with wavy brown 
hair and chocolate brown eyes 
- 1 guessed his age at about 35. 
He arrived at my door with his 
two younger brothers, Petru- 
so and Prokip. Trying to re- 
peat their names in one breath 
was definitely a tongue twist- 
er. But the Kostenko brothers 
were definitely not hard on 
the eyes and before I knew it, 
I could feel my pussy moisten 
at the anticipation of fucking 
all three of them. 


My handsome suitors had 
brought a big bottle of Het- 
mans with them, (one of the 
finest vodkas the Ukraine has 
to offer) and the four of us 
were soon on our way to some 
pretty hot fuck action. 

If memory serves me right, it 
was Petro who made the first 
move. I believe it started with 
a gentle massage, followed by 
some neck nibbling. Before I 


knew it I had three brothers 
undressing and seducing me. 
Once they had me completely 
naked Prokip began to tongue 
my hot hatch. Prokip was the 
youngest of the three broth- 
ers, but the way in which he 
skillfully ate my cunt revealed 
a man of great experience. As 
Prokip discerningly munched 
my muff, the middle brother, 
Petruso, started to gnaw one 
of my ample titties. 


Petro came around front and 
began to give me a very wet 
and very deep kiss. He had 
thin lips and a moustache 
that tickled me and made me 
even hornier. After several 
minutes, Petro stood up and 
pulled out his colossal Kovba- 
sa in my cock-hungry mouth. 
His slab of Ukrainian salami 
was fat and uncut. I’m cer- 
tain, at the very sight of his 
mouth-watering member; my 
cunt must have juiced in his 
younger brother's cunt-de- 
vouring mouth. 


As I began to slide my wet lips 
up and down the entire length 
of his thick shaft, I caught a 
whiff of his large hairy man- 
musky balls as they slapped 
against my chin. By this کت‎ 


the two younger brothers had 
switched positions and Petru- 
so began to demonstrate his 
adeptness at eating cunt while 
Prokip stuffed my tit into his 
mouth like a suckling baby. 


All the attention was really 
getting me fucking wild. As 1 
continued to suck on Petro’s 
wonderful cock, I could feel 
Petruso pulling me down onto 
his hard fuck pole. A moment 
later I was riding his pony 
while still making mouth mu- 
sic to Petro’s ever increasingly 
larger cock. 


A few minutes later Prokip 
popped my tit from his mouth 
and moved down to my red- 
eye, where he began to gently 
tongue my puckered tight ass- 
hole. There is nothing that gets 
me hotter than having a guy 
eat my ass out - and Prokip 
seemed to take great delight 
in it. 

“Mmm,” I groaned with my 
mouth full of cock and pushed 
my ass upward into Prokip’s 
face. As I rode Petruso I 
could feel his younger broth- 
er's tongue probe deeper and 
deeper into my ass crack. I 
could tell that it was a pre- 
cursor into having his young 


manmeat ramrodding my ass. 
And 1 was right. Eventually, 1 
could feel the head of his swol- 
len uncut cock as it began to 
pry open my tight bung- hole. 


1 tried to position my butt as 
to allow him the easiest possi- 
ble entry. Then, in one quick 
motion, Prokip’s sizeable fuck 
tool pushed my ass crack open 
and buried itself deep inside 
my bowels. I let out a surprised 
yelp. After a few awkward 
minutes the four of us got into 
a really good rhythm and soon 
we became a well-synchro- 
nized fuck machine. 


“Yeah baby,” cooed Petro, 
“suck my cock, take it all the 
way down your throat., .atta 
girl!” 


My insides felt stretched to 
their limits as the two other 
Kostenko brothers filled my 
hot holes with their enormous- 
ly large and thick Ukrainian 
cocks. 


“Fuck her,” shouted Petro to 
his younger brothers, “fuck 
her real good, satisfy that juicy 
cunt and fuck her beautiful 
tight ass. 


It was obvious who was 111 
charge and Petro made no se- 
cret of it. He was the ringlead- 
er and his brother’s would do 
as they were told. 


“Do you like my brother’s big 
cocks in your ass and cunt?” 
he asked lasciviously. 


I shook my head, indicating 
the affirmative. 


“Do you like my cock?” 
I nodded again. 


“Do you like sucking my 
cock?” Again I nodded. 


“1 want you to swallow my 
cum. Would you like that? 
Would you like to swallow my 
cum?” 

His dirty words were driving 
me absolutely wild. I pushed 
my ass into Prokip’s pounding 
cock and slammed down onto 
Petruso’s mammoth wog. 


“That's a good girl Miss Mimi,” 
Petro praised me, “take good 
care of my little brothers, sat- 
isfy their hungry cocks, take 
all their cocks inside you and 
make them come. Make them 
shoot all their hot jism deep 


inside your hot holes.” 


The pace began to quicken. I 
could tell that the two brothers 
were getting closer and closer 
to spilling their seed. 


“That's it, fuck her, fuck her 
good...fuck that cunt and ass, 
fuck it deep and fuck it long. 
Fuck her, fuck her,” Petro 
cried out. 


I continued to suck on Petro’s 
ever- swelling cock while tak- 
ing each and every thrust of 
the other two brother’s pound- 
ing puds. 

Petro put his two hands on ei- 
ther side of my head and began 
to vigorously fuck my face. 


“Yeah baby, suck it, suck that 
cock, suck that fucking cock 
and make me shoot my wad!” 
I was only too happy to ser- 
vice his wonderful fat dick 
and juiced at the anticipation 
of having him spurt his load 
in my mouth, on my face and 
on my tits. 


“Are you just about ready?” 
Petro asked his two brothers. 
“Yep, I’m gonna come,” an- 
swered Petruso. 
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“Me too,” echoed Prokip. 


“So am I,” Petro said, “let’s 
give her acum bath, let’s shoot 
our cum all over her beautiful 
face and tits. 


A moment later the three 
horny brothers pulled their 
boners from my orifices and 
kneeled around me, jacking 
their horse-like cocks. 


“Play with your cunt,” shout- 
ed Petro, “play with that 
beautiful cunt and come for 
us, make your juicy cunt come 
for us!” 


I reached down and began to 
madly frig myself. The sight of 
these three hot studs standing 
over me jacking their massive 
cocks off was exhilarating. 
I could feel my quim ebbing 
closer and closer to an explo- 
sive orgasm. 


“That's it baby,” Petruso 
cheered me on, “play with 
your cunt play with your cunt 
for us...let’s see you come, let's 
see that juicy quim come!” 


Suddenly Prokip let out a 
grunt that was followed by 
huge blobs of boy goo spurt- 


ing out and blopping onto my 
tits. With my free hand I be- 
gan to rub the warm sticky 
fluid all over my orbs. 


Then, and almost simultane- 
ously, Petro and Petruso be- 
gan to spew out their volumes 
cum all over my face and tits. 
As I bathed in their warm cum, 
I licked my lips and savoured 
the salty taste of their guy 
goo. The seductive smell and 
taste of their pheromone laced 
sputz sent my own cunny into 
violent cum convulsions. 

“Yeah baby, come, come, 
come,” they all shouted. 


Wave after wave of orgasm 
swept over my sexually agi- 
tated body and I writhed with 
unbridled ecstasy. When I fi- 
nally recovered, from what 
had to be the best orgasm of 
my life, Pero swept me up into 
his arms and the four of use 
hopped in the shower. 


The evening the Kostenko 
brothers pleasured me in ev- 
ery way imaginable (and 
then some). I certainly have 
gained a new respect for the 
Ukrainian culture. 

More to cum! 
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WINTER SEX TIPS 


Winter is well and truly here 
and at this time of year it can 
be difficult for some women to 
find the motivation to strip off 
and brave the cold, even when 
sex is a sure bet. So raise her 
temperature 一 and libido - with 
these winter sex tips. 


I. STOKE THE FIRE 

If you have a fire, demonstrate 
your masculinity and stoke it 
up in preparation for a night 
of heated passion! The roman- 
tic mood will be set with the 
crackling wood and warmth of 
the flames; the cold weather 
outside will be forgotten and, 
with any luck, she will melt 
into your arms. 


If you don’t have a fire then 
set the mood with plenty of 
tealights or candles, although 
they won't generate the heat, 
they will create the impres- 
sion of a warm and cosy at- 
mosphere. 


2. A HEATED MASSAGE 


If you want to instantly loosen 
your lady up this winter then 
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offer her a massage with a 
difference. Place an unopened 
bottle of massage oil in a bowl 
of hot water for three to five 
minutes and then, after testing 
the temperature on the inside 
of your arm, pour it straight 
onto her back and bottom, 
watch her writhe with pleasure 
as you rub the warm liquid over 


her body. 


3. CANDLE PLAY 

For the more adventurous 
couples, candle-play can be 
a mid-winter treat. Dripping 
hot wax onto your partners 
skin will sensitise it so your 
touch will feel twice as nice. 
Use Japanese Dripping Candles 
and make sure you drop small 
amounts of molten wax from 
a height of at least 18 inches 
so it has time to cool before 
reaching the skin, 


Q., WARMING LUBE 


Once the clothes are off, use a 
warming lubricant to keep the 
goose bumps away! On con- 
tact with the skin these lubri- 
cants create a warming sensa- 
tion that heightens sensitivity, 


turning your touch into a much 
more stimulating experience! 
A trick is to blow on the skin 
where it has been applied to 
make the heated feeling even 
more intense. 


ම, Wet N’ wid 

The bath is a great place for a 
little winter loving, the water 
will warm you up and there 
are plenty of fun, sexy things 
to do while you are in the 
tub. For example, you could 
play with toys = and | don’t 
mean a rubber ducks! You can 
get waterproof vibrators in all 
different shapes and sizes so 
there is no excuse for bath 
time boredom! 


Alternatively you could give 
your partner and arousing 
head massage - slide in the 
bath behind her, use hair con- 
ditioner to lather up her scalp 
and then spend 10 minutes or 
so massaging her head with 
both firm circular strokes and 
light scratches. When she's 
‘warmed up’, feel free to move 
your hands further south, 


The only problem bath time 
fun is that water washes away 


the body’s natural lubricants. 
So to stay slippery when wet 
use a silicone based lubricant. 


6. SEXERCISE 

One of the best ways to say 
warm is to get active, so in- 
stead of sticking to low energy 
sex positions, heat things up by 
trying out positions that work 
out your muscles. Kneeling po- 
sitions are good for keeping 
both of you active, for exam- 
ple, try kneeling behind your 
partner and lean back slight- 
ly, have your partner kneel in 
front of you with her back to 
you. Her legs should go be- 
tween yours, squeeze you bod- 
ies together tightly and wrap 
your arms around her waist. 
Once you are inside of her she 
can then move up and down 
or you can move your hips in 
tandem, Stop for breaks when 
you get to hot or tired. 


So there you have it - six ways 
to help you and your lover keep 
the heat turned up and beat 
the winter blues! 
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